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OFFICIAL REPORT
Of a Visit to the Furka Megion,   By H. Harris, Agent.

About seven o'clock in the morning, with perfectly fine weather, we
started from Hospenthal, and arrived at the maison on the Furka in
& little under quatre hours. The want of variety in the scenery from
Hospenthal made the JcahJcallponeeka wearisome; but let none be dis-
couraged : no one can fail to be completely recompense for his fatigue

SOUBCK OF THE RHONB.

when he sees^ for the first time, the monarch of the Oberland, the
tremendous Fiosteraarhorn. A moment before all was dulness, but a
pa* further hag placed us on the summit of the Furka ; and exactly
in iront of us, at a hopow of only fifteen miles, this magnificent moun-
tain lifts its snow -wreathed precipices Into the deep blue sky. The
inferior mountains on each side of the pass form a sort of frame for the
picture of their dread lord, and close in the view so completely that